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A WILD RIDE

Daring Deed Engineer's

Daughter.

r
by ruth STOWE.
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earnestly :
' "Hut, Margaret, just
one moment. Two
years no t,

dearest, you promised
to be my wife. I had
just been promoleu
then. I plead for a
short engagement, but
you thought best to
wart. I have waited,

and the years have been short because I was
workinir'for von. To-da- y I was given a regu
lar run, and now I can give my wife a homo
worthy the mistress. Dale's cottage is for sale,
and ifl say the word it is ours. It
is for you to decide. But, darling, think of me
a little. I want ray wife."

Silence for a moment beside the old tree, and
then Margaret spoke :

" Two years ago. is it ? Hew long they have
seemed to me. You will never know, Joe. how
hard it has been to send you away so many
times, but I'm sure you never doubted that my
reason was good. It was wrong, Joe, to ask
vou to wait year after year aud uot explain it
all."

And then for time the old maple heard uotli-in- g

but the girl's low voice speaking earnestly.
Presently it ceased, and Joo Alton spoke, his
clear voice husky:

"And this is what my brave girl has been do-in- c

these two years? 2o wonder they were
long. Wait? I would gladly wait till the
end of tiuio for so bravo a woman. Darling,
you are doing the only right thing. Your
father will need you, and no one can take your
place. You mako more than a home for
him, and there is your power. Keep a bravo
heart, dear, and when you need help remember
that my heart and strength are yours."

Aud then o, young man; the moon went
behind a- - cloud just then, and when she
emerged, Joo Alton was trudging down the
street. Margaret, leaning on the gate, watched
him till hie swinging step took him around the
nearest corner, then she turned aud went into
the house.

The lamps wero lighted, and near the table
sat her father, with a newspaper on his knee.
As his daughter came in, he looked up and
made a stupid response to her first attempt at
conversation. It was very evident that he was
under some strr.nge influence. Drunk, you say?
Yes, drunk: bat not with rum. Iu his eyes
was the peculiar, vacant, yet watchful, look
which only opium gives its victims. Not en-

tirely a victim yet was this man, for occasion-
ally a gleam of manhood would drive away
the stare, and he would make a pathetic at-
tempt to ronse his energies.

ilargaret'6 father came of a race of engineers ;
a very 'king of the rail' was Thad Wilson,
clear-heade- d and resolute. His great enthu-
siasm in his work was fully shared by his chil-
dren. Of the two Margaret was the older, and
the leader in all their sports, and, Etrange to
say, 6he was more interested in her father's en-
gine than was Bob.

Wilson, had a regular run, hut occasionally
he worked in the yard for a few days, running
one of the " shifters." Sometimes he yielded to
thechild's entreaties. and then Margaret would
spend a happy half-da-y with him, perched in a
corner of the seat. What matter that the
'poBy " was the unfortunate target of all the

wit on the road ? She sat curled up in her
place, her black eyes devouring every move her
father made. These red-lett- er days came not
often, but so frequent that Margaret grew
up a trifle more enlightened concerning the
workings of an engine than you did, young
lady. And when 8he got "too big to ride with
papa" it was a thing to be lamented, indeed.

Thad Wilson's wife had died when Bob was a
baby, and a widowed sister came to make her
home with them. When Margaret was eight-
een the kind aunt died, and the girl plead to
be allowed to take her place as housekeeper.

" Why. papa," she reasoned, "I'm not a baby
any more. You don't realizo that I'm almost
nineteen. I know I can keep house not so
well as Acntic did, of course, but I can learn.
May I try, papa?"

"Yes, Margaret, yon may try, but you will
find it hard work, child. When you get tired
of it, we will get a housekeeper."

But Margaret tried and did not get tired; a
cheery little housewife she was. Joe Alton, her
father's fireman, found the Wilson house a very
interesting place, it seemed, for evening after
evening found him the fourth member of the
group.

Was there ever an Eden without a serpent?
How can we know in what form the enemy will
come? Margaret noticed a change in her father.
She could not have explained it. He left the
house in the momiug in his usual spirits, and
theu she smiled at her fears. In the evening,
his run over, he came home nervous, pre-
occupied. One evening ho was qniet, almost
morose; the next, he would be all vivacity,
relating his brightest stories, cracking the
wittiest jokce.

Margaret was puzzled. She very much
feared that whisky was the evil, but how could
she fight until she knew what her antagonist
was? And then, one day, in the midst of her
dispair, accidentally she found out, and her
heart quailed. She had heard of the difficulty
of dealing with the opium habit, because of
the wonderful cunning aud slyness which was
the accompaniment of the disease. For an in-

stant she faltered, and then collected her forces
to fight. She did fight, and alone. Why should
she tell Hob? He was happy and light-hearte- d.

Why burden him?
She knew well that none of her father's

comrades on the road knew of his fall. He
had enough strength left not to indulge tho
morbid craving until his trip for tho day was
made. Margaret had heard that very often
when all attempts at saving an opium victim
failed, there would come some Hudden crisis,
which if met wisely would rouse the resistance
of the poor wretch, and the power of the drug
would be broken. She clung to tho thought,
and wondered, oh 1 so often, if a crh-i- s would
come, and when.

One ovening Joo camo in and found Marga-
ret alone. They sat by the fire, speaking but
little. Presently Joe said: "Margaret, I won-
der what you would say if I should tell you
what has been tho one thought of my heart
for months that you are all my world. Can
you love me? Will you bo my wife some
day?"

There wasn't much said in answer. Perhaps
even Joo didu't hear the words, but he saw the
look she gave him. He put his arms about
her, and held her close to his heart, murmur-
ing "Darling, I will be very, very tender to
my wife." After that evening, "despair was
never quite despair" to Margaret.

Her lover urged an immediate marriage,
hut she objected. lie knew her loo well to
ex-c-n suspect that it was a whim on her part;
bo he trusted her and waited. And on tho
evening when we first met them, Joo came to
her with tho news that ho had a regular run.
A certain cottage which had taken a prominent
place in his day-drea- ms for a year or so was for
sale, and he came, anxious for Margaret's con-
cent, before buying it for their home.

He came, light-hearte- d, sure that 6he would
not resist that appeal. As we know, she told
him all her sad story. She had thought of it
bo constantly that it no longer seemed to her
so wretched a story; that she herself was a
heroine never occurred to her. Aud Joe left
her, his heart aching for her.

On the nest evening her father came homo
in his usual manner, trying to appear natural,
yet very evidently nervous; finally he disap-
peared into his room, aud just as well as if she
had been there, Margaret knew that ho meas-
ured aud took the potion of the curso ho al-

lowed himself. He returned to the sitting-roo-

and sat down with his paper.
The air in the room grew stifling to ibp

girl. Perhaps it was the heat of the Summer
nitht. It may have been tho dreadful fear
that grow upon her with every moment. Sho
threw her work aside and rushed through the
hall, down the path to the gate. Tho street
was quiet.

Suddenly she heard footsteps approaching

Children Cry for

from both directions. They camo nearer, and
Margaret, by tho help of tho friendly moon,
eoou made out tho forms of two men. who met
and stopped a few feet from her. '" heard
one hearty voico greet the other. Then, not
recognizing the tones, did uot listen. Iu an
instant she was all attention again, for sho
heard her father's name. She leaned forward.

" Well, here's a pretty mess, and no mistake.
Jack. Three firemen marked on the sick-li- st

to-nig- and thero isn't a mau to go out on 5o
with VIfc?i."

" Where's 53 going I thought she
aud old Thad Wilson novor went out after
sundown."

" They don't usually. But tho Superintend-
ent wants a special at 9 o'clock to-nig- Some
of tho stockholders of the road are here aud
want to get over to Monkton before morning.
That wreck on the Long Branch is keeping all
those fellows on tho other side of it. Evcry-liod- v

ou the Short Branch is worked out but
Wilson, and the row is to get a fireman for
him."

"Where's his own fiieman Morris; isn't
that his namo?"

"Morris's child is sick, and he's laying off.

They've been short of men for a week or two
now-- The Master Mechanic would take almost
any man he could get t. That would
bo a soft snap for a green baud; short run aud
light firing."

The men exchanged a fow more words, then
separated. Margaret stood beside tho gate.
Dully, slowly thought returned. Ah, yes.
she remembered now. The caller would come
piesently, and thev wanted her father to run
the nicht special over tho Short Branch. Her
father! He sat in the house which his own
weakness had made desolate, his hrain liter-
ally paralyzed by opium. Ho ruu a train?
Margaret shuddered.

What could sho do? Should she go and tell
her story to the Superintendent? Thad Wil-

son's dauahter could not bring herself to pub-

lish her father's fall. And then, in her per-

plexity, came a bewildering thought, and the
ground seemed to quake under her feet. Could
she do it? Yes; sho would try that. She
would try anything if sho could save her
father.

An hour later tho Master Mechanic was con-

fronted by a slim young fellow, with a cap
pulled low over his eyes. He had appeared
suddenly in the round-hous- e, and inquired lor
Mr. Williams. His manner was bold, and in
the half-ligh- t of the place he accosted the Mas-

ter Mechauic bravely:
"I have been told. Mr. Williams, that you

aro in need of firemen."
Tho word " firemen " acted like magic Mr.

Williams turned and looked at him sharply.
Yes, the young man seemed very brave, but
that Master Mechanic never suspected how
Margaret's heart was thumping under Bob's
old coat, and that the hands thrust into the
pockets wcro clenched.

Evidently he was not displeased with the
appearance of the applicant. He needed men,
and there was no time to parley.

" Yes. young man, I need firemen. Are you
hunting a job?"

"Yes, sir; I am. Can you do anything for
me?"

"Ever fired before?"
" One year; down in TeraB. Didn't like tho

climate, and so I came back North."
A few minutes' talk followed, during which

the would-b- e fireman felt herself quake in Bob's
shoes. Margaret afterward had a vaguo rec-

ollection of telling that her name was J. W.
Jones, and that Mr. Williams asked her ques-
tions which she must havo answered credit-
ably. In a few minutes he said:

".Are you ready for work
"Yes. sir, immediately."
"Thcro's a special over the Short Branch at

D:30. Wilson hauls it with the 55. Yon go
with him. Tho engine is on tho main track,
just outside the house;" and tho busy man
hurried away, mentally saying: "I'll watch
that follow. I believe he lied about firing a
year, and tho name Jone3 sounds suspicious.
He looks like a green hand, but I guess he'll
get along. Fifty-fiv- e is a good steamer, aud
they'll take only one coach."

Meanwhilo the fireman hied herself out of
the round-hous- e, the ordeal passed. No
need to tell Margaret where her father's engine
was to be found. As tho fireman appeared
ho looked up and said pleasantly, extending
his hand: "Well, young man, aro you going
to be my pard

Now, this was just what his daughter was
not prepared for. She had expected a savage
greeting, if any, and tho sound of the pleasant
words, now so seldom heard, was almost too
much. In a choked voice she answered :

"Yes, sir; I think I will."
He talked continually as they hacked down

to the station.
Iu a few minutes they were on their way,

and then Margaret fully realized what she had
done. Her only fear was that her father would
recognize her.

As they left tho miles behind them and the
engineer chattered on, tho thought came that
this was not quite her father's manner. She
had seen him in man- - moods, hut this boasting,
ah, no. This was not her father. What did it
mean ?

Gradually tho speed of the train increased.
Yes, it was true. What Margaret had not
dared to express, even in thought, had come to
pass. The fatal drug was wielding all its power,
and her father was in its grasp. It was a
ghastly situation. The engine was rushing
thiough the darkness, a thick, appalling dark-
ness, that made the heavy air more oppressive ;
a sultry breeze was stirring, and occasionally
camea distant rumble the warning of astorm.
On the engine a helpless girl, and hark!
What was he saying!

" Wants me to pass 74 at Wayne, docs he?
Well, we'll sec about that. If 71 is off tho main
track, all right; if sho isn't, I'll put her off.
This is my road, every foot of it. This engine
belongs to me, too. I am king, and who dares
Eay how I shall run ! I'll go to Monkton at what-
ever time I choose, and if there are any trains
in ray way I'll go through them ! Ah, that
will be royal sport! No killing of beasts for
mo that is tame! I slaughter my subjects by
scores. They arc mine. Havo I not the right?
Ah! I can hear them now. They will implore
me to stop, but I will not heed. They will be
ciushed, mangled. I will ride over them all,
and they shall know that I am supreme."

Meanwhile, hurrying to meet them, came the
night express. Occasionally a rumblo of
thunder would reach the passengers above the
noise of the train. They would shade their
faces with their hands, and, from their com-
fortable places in the coaches, watch the on-
coming storm. Tho conductor passed through
the car and was questioned on alT sldca about
the connection at the other end of tho branch.

He had orders to take the side track at Wayno
for a special. He would stop at tho station to
unload his passengers, then would pull about
an eighth of a milo farther down to tho switch.

Did he tell his passengers all that? No, in-

deed ! Ho had railroaded too long for that.
He merely satisfied them about the connection,
and then sat down, fervently hoping that the
special wouldn't keep them waiting long. "It's
going to bo a nasty night," he said.

It may or it may not have been duo to an
over-wroug- ht imagination, but as Margaret sat
crouching in a corner of tho fireman's seat, she
saw as plainly as you see it now tho brightly-lighte- d

car, the passengers impatient only for
the end of their journey, and the engine liter-
ally consuming tho distance between them.

But she saw what we did not see. In tho
very end of one of the coaches, asleep in a seat,
lay Joo Alton. How he came thero Margaret
did not stop to consider, but tho whole inte-
rior of tho car lay before her as plainly as it
does before you, and Joe's face and form were
there. Tho picture passed, and she was re-

called by tho wild voice beside her.
"Save them? Not one! Not one! They

aro criminals they have disobeyed my man-
date, aud shall not tho king be oboyed?"

The words in Margaret's cars.
"Savenotone!" Then she would ! She sprang
from her seat, and, catching Wilson by tho
arm, sho screamed: "What aro you doing?
The night express will be on tho track, and wo
shall run into it!"

He merely pulled tho throttle wider, and
answered, haughtily: "Boy, what do you
mean by such language to mo? I am your
kiug and you are a slave. Hands off"! "

No hopo of reaching him that way. The
engine skimmed along the track. Tho air
grew mora oppressive, and tho heavens wore
aflash with lightning. Already grim despair
was seizing Margaret but Joe! should sho
let him die, crushed iu his sleep? No! No!
She sprang across tho engine, tearing Bob's cap
from her head, and all her heart was in her
frantic pleading:

"Father! oh, father; don't you know me?
It is Margaret, father dear, your own Margaret 1

Oh, Papa, think! The night express will be
on tho main track at Wayno, and wo will ruu
into it and thero will be hundreds killed ! Oh,

Pitcher's CastorSa,
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why will he not listen ! Joe, darling, I did
the best I could ! "

The cab reeled beforo her oyes, and in an-

other instant sho would have fallon to tho
floor, senseless, rush iug on to her death. But
something in tho maniac's faco recalled her
and froze hor blood with horror.

"You, my Margaret, hussy ! How daro yon
say that? I had a little girl ouce who looked
like yon, but I broke her heart aud sho died.
And now, heeausa you havo her eyes, I will
kill you, and then they will not haunt me.
Yes. yes; I will kill you, and you will bo only
onc'of my victims. Ha, ha! 1 will crush them
all!"

In that one instant, in which ho towered
above her, camo tho thought, "Is my duty to
my father stronger than to the scores of pas-

sengers on tho train? Will it not bo riuht to

sa'c them at any hazard ? " And then " Joe, I
will save him! "

She raised hor head suddenly and confronted
her father's glaring oyes, not allowing her gaze
to waver. With groping hand sho seized a
heavy wrench. She had heard that by a steady
eye ono could calm the rage and stay the hand
of a maniac. It seemed like hours to Margaret
that sho aud her father confronted each other
so. Then he lifted his heavy hand to strike.
With a prayer iu hor hoart and the murmur,
" Forgive me, Papa, " she raised the wroiich,
and with a hand to which desperation gavo
unnatural strength, the girl dealt her father a
stunning blow. An instant ho staggered, then
reeled, and foil, a dead weight, on tho floor of
the cab.

No words of ours can convey an idea of tho
swiftness of tho proceeding. But 55 was bound-
ing along the rails at a frightful speed.

No time for Margaret to lament her deed.
Action now, no delay. Woll sho knew they
wcro gaining time rapidly, and where the ex-

press was sho did not know. In tho murky
darkness sho could not distinguish an object
outside the cab. Quick as thought sho sprang
over her father as he lay, and with both hands,
clutched the lovor; tugged at it with an agon-
izing strength. Heavens! would it novor re-

spond. Joy! it yielded, and Margaret laid all
her weight to tho work. Slowly, oh ! how
slowly, the lever moved; aud how frantically
the engine was flying along in space, itseomed
to the girl. She loaned out of tho cab window
and, oh, God! could it bo? Yes, in the dis-

tance before hor a light pierced tho darkness.
The night express was on tho main track.

Margaret gavo ono last despairing tug at tho
lever and hor strongth was gono. Should hIio

jump? Would it bo wiser to Btay and tako tho
chances hero? Her oyes fell on her father ly-

ing at her feet; then from her lips came n cry
like the cry of a lost soul : "Oh, papa, papa, I
tried so hard to holp you." The overwrought
nerves gave way and tho bravo girl fell liko a
stono.

The passengers on tho night express wero
being homo along through tho storm, thoir
thoughts busy with the pleasant homes await-
ing them. The door opened and the conductor
passed along tho aisle. Stopping beside the
seat where Joe Alton lay, he caught tho young
fellow by the shouldor and shook him.

"Get up, Alton, and don't take quite all tho
seat. What are you going to Quincy to-nig- ht

for? Can't you stand one ovening away from
Wilson's place ? You're pretty far gono, Al-

ton ; you're struck, ain't you ? "
Alton Broiled good-naturedl- y. "Mayho I

am, but I'm farther gone toward Quincy just
now. (Thanks, I havo thoso Bpolls often.)
No. 12 has been in tho shops at this end, and
they want her in Monkton, so I dead-heade- d

down with you to take her back."
Just then tho brakeman came through the

car. As ho reached tho door ho turned and
shouted savagely:

"Wayno! Wayno!"
Tho conductor rose and picked up his lan-

tern from the floor. " We've got to tako tho
siding here for Wilson with a special. Hopo
he'll get aloug pretty soon."

Joo got up and left tho car with him, and
both men sprang to tho platform. No rain
had fallen, but tho heavens were crossed by
brilliant flashes of lightning that seemed to ho
chasing each other, and the thunder camo in
long, angry claps. The passengers wore filing
out of the car, when something moved Joo Al-

ton to look down tho track ahead of them.
Great heavens! A headlight dancing along tho
track, how far away he could not tell.

His tongue was stiffened, and he could only
grasp tho conductor's arm and point. Just
then a flash of lightning moro brilliant than
tho others illumined tho sky, and with that
flash both engineer and fireman saw tho dan-
ger. It was too late to do anything but save
themselves.

And then a strange thing happened, hap-
pened in the smallest fraction of tho time it
takes the sluggish pen to tell it. Tho approach-
ing engine was fairly flying along at least,
the headlight was, and that was all they could
sec and then suddenly, in an instant it
seemed, it slackened speed, slowed, and stopped
within a few feet of the express engine. Tho
iron monsters glared at each othor liko hun-
gry beasts.

In an instant 55 was surrounded by excited
passengers; as quickly the stockholders, woll
shaken up, darted from their car. Joo Alton
made one hound and landed In the cab, closely
followed by the conductor, and he saw Thad
Wilson lying ou tho floor, motionless, and beside
him the form of a slender young follow in a
fireman's blue suit. Ho dropped on one knee
beside the figure aud bent over it, then snatched
tho slight form in his arms, murmuring bus-- ,
kily:

"Oh, Margaret, Margaret! You tried to help
him and ho killed you ? "

Already thero wero others climbing into tho
cab. Joo snatched Bob's cap from the floor, and
pressed it over the short, dark curls, darting a
glance at the conductor. Then ho turned to
the faces bending over him, saying: "This
fireman is a friend of mine. Stand aside,
please;" and he lifted Margaret in his arms
and bore her into the station.

Now, friends, railroaders havo a way of
standing by each othor through thick and thin.
These men did not know what was the matter
with Thad Wilson, but they went about like
brothers, caring for him, and saying very little.
Why Joe Alton acted in that strange way they
did not know, either, but tho conductor had
caught tho look, and it was enough. No party
of oysters were ever less talkative than these
railroaders.

Tho next day Thad Wilson went to tho Su-

perintendent's ofiico and repeated the story of
his fall and its consequences. Tho conversa-
tion was long, and at its close Wilson said:

"Mr. Van Dyko, you havo known mo for
years, and havo trusted mo. I have shown my-
self unworthy of tho trust. I will go away for
a year; if at tho end of that time I havo con-
quered this habit I will return. If not, you will
not sco mo again."

But in a year Thad Wilson roturned to com-
plete the happiness of his daughterand her hus-
band, who lived in Dale's cottage. The struggle
had been a bitter ono, and its traces were left on
his face aud form, but he had conquerod. Many
years succeeding found him engineer of 05;
but nothing would induce happy Margaret
Alton to enter tho cab. " No, no, sho would
say with a little shudder, "my railroading is
all done;" but tho smilo that followed tho
shudder was a happy oue.

A Comrade's Thanks.

Editor National Tribune: In reporting
tho prospect of wheat in this section of Cali-
fornia, which appeared in The National
Tkihunk of March 17, I mentioned tho num-
ber of my regiment and company, thinking
perhaps it might bo seen by some member of
tho 89th N. Y. I was not disappointed, for
last week I received a letter from a morabor of
my company living in Elmira, N. Y., whom I
havo not seen or heard from sinco the 19th of
April, 1SG2, when our rogimenb had an engage-
ment with tho 3d Ga. and othor Confederate
troops near South Mills, iu Camdon County, N.
C. I was very much pleased to hear from tho
comrade, Patrick Sulavin by namo, and feel
indebted to The National Tjuiiunb for tho
information; which paper tho old soldiers cau-n- ot

afford to part with. April Harris, Green-
wich, Cak

Indorses IIIh Account.

Editor National Tribune: I havo been
Bonding tho account of tho bombardment of
Forts Jackson and St. Philip, and tho capture
of Now Orleans in 18G2, as published in The
Tribune and written by Shipmate William
Simmons, of Philadelphia. Iwssvory noarhim
ou moro occasions than ono at tho time when
neither of us knew it. no is to bo commeuded
on the correctness of his account, aud tho
Naval Veterans are to bo congratulated on
having him where ho is. no is undoubtedly
the right man iu tho right place. A correct
historian of that part of tho late war in which
ho participated aud a thoroughbred Shollhack.;
and may ho long livo to show up when tho
Boatswain pipes eight-bells- ! George W.
Nkxsen, Evansville, Ind.
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Modern Girls in Quaint Poke Bonnets

Posies A Few Beaulifiers

Pattrs Secret Dainty Devices

A Quakerish Gown and a Frcnchy
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nE and
smiles of tho shy-face- d

maiden of
long ago wero half
hiddon whon sho
wore her "Poko
Bonnet." "Pokes,"
nevertheless, por- -

haps, thoroforo, wore moat popular. Tho moro

certain, modern maiden, having discovered that
the ed bonnet had a charm when

worn by hor, has adopted it with a few modi-

fications perhaps hut still hers is enough liko
the original to bo called a " Poke." A inching
or a row of flowers is put under the brim, next
tho hair. A big bow of ribbon and feathers or
flowers trim tho crown, and a pair of long

strings really mado to tio demurely under
tho chin, but aa often worn in othor ways

completes a bonnet that shades a faco no less
blossom-lik- e than tho olden-tim- o maidens.

Tho idea is often brought out that a woman
is moro charming in youth than at any other
time, and sometimes It is even assorted that
sho is only charming then. That this ia non-

sense, history, as well as women, will prove. Al-

though there is a great and undeniable charm

about a young girl's unworldliness, hor keen

enjoyment of lifo, hor enthusiasm and im-

pulsiveness, yet with years como added charms,
of comprehension, consideration for others, and

intelligent sympathy, as well as greater intel-

lectual powers, and theso make many women

more fascinating and beloved than girls. Tho

French certainly appreciate tbo winsomeness
of youth fully, but their history shows that
women havo exerted a great influence over the
thought and action of thoir times, and that tho

influence increased, not diminished, with age.

Mary Queen of Scots until sho was beheaded
sho was then 45 had such a groat charm over
thoso around her that life and everything
worth living for woro sacrificed for hor sake.
Othor countries aro not wanting in accounts of
women who, after youth, still awayed the men
as well aB the women around thorn.

.
Tho Saraoan women aro particularly cleanly

not only about themselves, hut also in their
care of tho homes. They, as well as tho chil-

dren, swim like fish, and littlo mishaps, like a
tumble out of tho canoo or oven a swamped boat
havo no terrors for then?..

aa
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The gown in tho cut Is Puritan-lik- o in its

style, and tho colors gray aud white, with tho
trimmings carry out tho idea of sim-

plicity. Tho fittud-skirf- c has a broken lino at
the bottom of tho front and sides that is out-

lined with tho trimming. Tho fullness of tho
back is pleated in tho threo overlapping pleats
on either side tho jacket, known as "fan"
pleats. Tho waist has tho bands used on tho
cuffs and on tho collar. The collar is the pret-

tiest part of the dross, and if woll-fitte- d ig vory
stylish. It falls to tho sleeves on the shoulders
and in a point in the back and front. It has
tho band trimming outlining it also. Tho hat
is a picturesque gray straw trimmod with rib-

bons and flowers.
A

Light gloves with heavy, dark stitching aro
neither pretty nor refined looking, although
tho Bhopkeopors succeod in selling a great
many of them.
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Thero aro many ways of arranging writing
materials for traveling or for Sunimor uso, but a
very completo ono is shown in tho cut. Tho
smooth board, about two feet ono way by ouo and
a half the other the dimensions can bo changed

is covered with cretouno or somo pretty ma-

terial, fastened down with brass-heade- d tacks.
Strips of silk elastic ribhou hold tho two sizes of
envelopes and papor to tho hoard, and another
Btrip the pens and pencils. A stamp-bo- x aud
leathorjink-bottl- c case aro hold to tho board by a
tack dri von through tho bottom. Tho littlo glass
ink bottlo is slipped in, and thocovor of loathor
closed with a spi.g clasp. Tho blotter in tho
center has bands of tho ribbon at each cornor.
Tho " writing board " makes a vory aceoptablo

gift, and if carried out in harmonizing colors,

a pretty ono.

Women are always ready for dainty fancies,
and although they are mado fun of often, yet
on tho wholothoworldlikestheirdaintincss. A

ridiculously feminine idea is to havo a pad mado
of the finest aud softest Japanese tissue paper,
cut tho sizo of a half sheet of note papor. A
motto or porhaps an outlined flower is stamped
on tho paper. Whon a note or letter is written
a sheet is torn from tho pad and rolled up into
a littlo ball; on this a few drop3 of perfume,
enough to moisten it, aro dropped. It is thon
opened out, and in a few minutes is dry. It
is folded in tho noto, and its mission is to
convey to tho receiver a faint, fluttoring sug-

gestion of fragrance.

A French woman says that a mistako Is mado
if tho upper parts of tho 6leovos aro not larger
than tho waist and French women aro able
to give advice about clothcB.

A shoo with a littlo hell at tho instep called
tho " Nautch dancing shoe," is tho latest idea
in dancing slippors.

Somo pcoplo havo tho queerest idca3 about
sick people. They shut out all tho sunlight
from tho room tho suulight that mako3 clean
and cheerful. Thoy speak in stealthy whis-

pers, that aro perfectly audiblo and intonsoly
annoying to tho patient. They aro always
asking "Aro you feeling any bettor now?" a3

though tho sick person know, cared to know,
or would toll if ho did know.

i I
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The Empiro gown for evening woar is vory

graceful. Tho back has the Wattoan pleat so

dear to tho hoarfc of woman. Tho sleeves aro

just "baby" sloevcs, caught up In the middle
with a bucklo. The soft sash is tied with long"

floating ends, and covers tho joining of the waist
and the long skirt.

Tho Eastor bonnot3 aro very small, hut tho

Easter hats aro large.

"Posy" at first meant tho little vorse3 sent
with bouquets of flowers, then it was applied to

tho vorse3 written in the bride's ring, and now

it moans tho flowers themselves. Posy ring3
were once qulto "tho thing," and many hours
woro spent by tho husband-to-b- e' In composing
verses, suggestivo and pretty, to be engraved
inside tho littlo ring that ho gave to his chosen
wifo. "You never know a hoart more true,"
was onoof-the-'-verse- s, and " Love him who
gives this ring of gold ; 'tis ho must kiss
theo when thou'rt old." "Happy in tbeo hath
God mado me," "This is lovo worth commend-

ing, still beginning, novcr ending," woro somo

of the others.

Patti denies that sho has found the "Spring
of Eternal Youth." She says that tho reason
that womon get old so soon is because thoy loso

thoir temper so often, and nothing ig so fatal to

beauty as tho wrinkles thus formed,

In setting tho table, the rule3 aro that knives
should bo placed with tho sharp edge turned
in, forks with tho tines aud spoons with tho
bowls up; tho knives aud spoous at tho right
aud tho fork at tho left.

Sashes and stripe3 aro striking features of the
Spring toilets.

' 9

A lovor of books will always take good care
of them. Ho never holds the book by the cor-

ner of tho cover; never turns down leaves;
never lays tho hook down open, either with
tho faco downward or on its back, and never
breaks tho binding by oponing the book too

forcibly. Ho turus tho leaves ono by one,
taking care not to soil or tear them, and uses
tho volume gontly. It makoa no difference If
tho book bo cheap or worn, always he handles
it gontly.

.
How to bo fascinating 13 a problem that agi-

tates all women, and although the question is

exactly tho same tho world over tha solutions,
as worked out by tho women of different na-

tions, aro various. Now, among ub no woman
would think of beiug able to fascinate unless
she had a demi-traiue- d gown and streamers,
whereas tho Hottontot damsel has discovered

that black and red paint used on the flesh is

tho stylish thing. The women of New Hol-

land evidently take tho old French provorb,
that says we mu3t suffer In order to be beauti-

ful, very literally, for thoy cut deeply into
their flesh, and thon koop the wound3 from
healing for a long time, so that big scars will
bo formed, for to them scara aro beautiful.
Although wo havo an idea that whiteness of
teeth is desirable, tho Japauoso do not agree
with us, for thoy havo a habit of gilding thoir
tooth, aud consider tho effect enchanting. Somo

women think small oyes, others largo oyes, aro
most beautiful j it depends on whether the
woman comes from Africa or America. Tho
Chiuese woman is so afraid that somo one will
think that sho works, that sho has impossible
feet aud fingor-nail- s.

"
Sash curtains aro prottiest with frill3 on both

sidos.

Tho girl of to-da- y carries, or olso has it pinned
to her jacket, a long, leafy and thoruy-stomme- d

American Beauty rose.
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It i3 said that tho Amorlcan womon aro got- -

nc to bo such great walkors that their feet
aro getting largor, and that now " threes" aro
considered small where "ouoa" used to be.

Boiling water will romove all stains in table
linon oxcopt ink or rust, and for theso oxalic
acid is tho best thing to uso.

Jh

In washing dishes tho ordor should be, first
o glasses, then tho silvor, aud thon tho china.

Dishes, if of fiuo decorated china, ought not to
bo rinsed with scalding water. If the dishes bo

scraped vory clean, aud the groasiost of them
and tho pans be rubbod with papor before they
aro washed, ono of tho meanost parts of dish-

washing will be dono away with the greasy
part. It is oasior to got tho work dono if the
dishes aro arranged regularly, tbo plates of tho
same size togcthor aud tho knives, forks and
spoons with their handles tho same way. It
saves tiuio iu haudling them. Dishcloths aud

' towol3 are sweeter if dried in tho open air.

Handkerchiefs of tha finest of white linen,
daintily hemmed, aro tho newest things in
their lino. Sometimes thoy have an edging of
real laco, and oven more olaborato ones with
insertion and edging'bordors are used, but that
can bo carried too far, and tho little plain ones
aro tho prettiost of all.
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Tho gown for a young girl shown in the cnt is

vory dainty and dressy. It can be made up in
whito or colored goods. The skirt is, of course,
a fitted ono, and has ruffles of silk around it.
Tho cuffs and pocket-flap- s have the ruffles of
lace. The fluffy front is mado of fine laco.
Tho big hat is trimmed quito high in tho front,
and tho brim is allowed to droop prettily.

.
Althongh flowers have so much beauty and

graco that they aro pretty in almost any posi-

tion, yet a littlo tasto in handling them will
bring out their loveliness to its utmost. Blos-

soming branches of any kind need a wide-mouth- ed

bowl or vaso, as crowding them spoils
tho artistic effect. The Japanese can put a
single spray from a flowering tree in a vase
and have a boautiful picture. In arranging
flowers that aro heavy with blossoms, it is
often difficult to make them stay where they
aro put in tho vase, bat a littlo stone or bag of
sand tied to the lower part of the stem will
keep them down all right. A few weighted in
this way will enable tbo others to be arranged
prettily. It Is generally considered now that
vases that show the stems through aro prettier
for flowers than thoso which do not; but a
metal or china bowl can often be mado very
effective, a bra33 bowl filled with the yellow
shrub that i3 in bloom now or with any yellow
blossoms, a Dresden jar with apple blossoms, a
Worcester-war- e vase with soft-colore- d rosc3,
and a bluo-and-whi- te china bowl with whito
flowers, are all pretty combinations.

Elzie Pomeeoy McElroy.

RECENT LITERATURE.
THE BLUE SCARAB. By David Graham Adeo.

Published by Laird fc Lee, Chlcngo.
Thi3 is a well-writte- n story, of thrilling

dramatic interest. The author's first work,
" No. 19 State Street," made a strong sensation
among story-rcador- a for its skilful narrative
and great dramatic powor, and this will greatly
enhance his reputation.
HELEN YOUNO. By Paul LIndnn. Published

by Rand, McNally & Co. Price 25 cents.
This is one of the be3t of this popular Ger-

man novelist's work3, and it has been charm-
ingly translated by P. J. McFadden. It is a
mo3t attractivo story.

A DOUBLE WEDDING. By Mr. 0. A. Warfield.
Published by T. B. Peleraoii & Broa. Price 25
co nta.
Among all the writers of a decade ago none

was better known or enjoyed more popularity
than Mrs. C. A. Warfield, for in imagination
sho equaled Edgar A. Poe, and displayed the tiro
of genius in all hor works, which are realistic,
passionate and intense, and hold the reader
spell-boun- d to the end.

SInsazineg ami Notes.
Outing for April contains: Thro' the Iron

Gates, by Thomas Stevens; A Cigaret from
Carcinto, Edward French; Saddle and Senti-meu- t,

Wenona Gilman; Horseback Sketches,
Jesse F. O'Donnoli; The Connecticut National
Guard, Lieut. W. H. C. Bowon, U. S. A., and
other interesting papers.

The Overland Monthly for May contains some
rare portraits of San Francisco's famous street
characters of past and present, prominent
among whom aro Emperor Norton, Father
Elphick tho Vegetarian, and Capt. Kentzell,
drawn by Solly Walters and Peixotto. To
many people contemplating a move to Cali-

fornia, as woll as to fruit-growe- rs In general,
an able article by James T. Goodman, fully
illustrated by photograhs, will be of interest.
Prof. Wickson treats of the California State
Floral Society's Exhibit in a short illustrated
article. Dougla3 Tilden, tho Sculptor of the
Baseball Player, will havo a paper on " What
Art in California Should Be?" with photo-
graphs of the Luzembourg Gallery, and dia-

grams of a proposed park gallery. Old Cali-fornia- ns

and people of historical taste will be
interested iu a paper by John Murray, in which
the controversy in regard to the date of Cali-

fornia's discovery of gold h settled by United
States Mint documents.

Peterson for May is a very excellent number.
The full-pag- e engravings, Woll Guarded and
Five o'Clock Tea, aro both excellent, and the
fashion-plate- s admirable. In tho land of the
Czars, by Eoslyn K. Brooke, gives a capital
description of Moscow, with a peep at tho Si
berian penal settiemenis ana tno ceieoratoa
Novgorod Jail, aud is illustrated in a vory
effectivo way. Tho household and needlework
departments are filled with novel and useful
suggestions aud designs. $2 a year. Published
at 308 Chestnut street, Philadelphia.

BelforWs Magazine for April ha3 a rich table
of literary contents, essays, stories, poems, de-

scriptive articles, and book roviows. Published
by the Bobort J. Belford Publishing Company,
New York. Prico 25 cents.

TJie Nineteenth Century for April Is an un-
usually rich number. Among its articles of
special Intorestare Chicago and Its Exhibition,
by Sir H. G. Wood, and Prospects of Marriage
for Women, by Miss Clara E. Cullot. It is re-

published by the Leonard Scott Publishing
Company, 231 Broadway, New York. Price
40couts.

Proportional Eopresentation ; a Remedy for
Gerrymandering, is tho title of a monograph
by John B. Commons, which the American
Academy of Political and Social Science has
recently published. The systom of districting
known as gerrymandering is to-da- y ono of tho
principal evils of our political life. How to
prevent this has caused much thought and dis-

cussion. Tho latest plan, aa suggested by Prof.
Commons, is to modify tho present plan of dis-

trict elections by a systom of proportional rep-

resentation.
The Pansy for May is a seasonable number.

Two notablo articles aro About New York, and
the English Literature paper John Milton.
Thoso aro full of cloverly-describo- d incidents,
and will stimulate tho taste for a broader study
along thoso samo linos of thought. The stories
aro bright, the pooms good, and tho articles
throughout such na will attract attention.
Ton cents a number. D. Lothrop Company,
Boston, Mass.

Our Little Men and Women for May i3 a dainty
nunibor. There aro pretty pictures, pretty
stories, raorry rhymes and happy verso, with a
bit of music to enliven, and a good treat is in
storo for every little man and woman who
roads this magazine. Ton cents a number. D.
Lothrop Company, Boston, Mas3.

Bahjland for May groots the Babies with a
smile as swoot as tho mouth itsolf bostows.
There aro bright littlo inoidouts, and merry
tales with pictures that speak for themselves
enough to last for Baby's bedtime and playtime
uuti! tho next number arrives. Five cents a
number. D. Lothrop Company, Boston, Mass.

Tho engagement of Theodore Langguth and
A. Saorison, two well-know- n Eastoru artists, is
the best movo yot mado by The Wasp, of San
Francisco. Mr. Saorison has been for several
yoar3 tho color artist of Judge. Thoir work
appoarod for the first timo last woek. The Wasp
touched up tho feminiuo tendency to skin-
tight costumes in pictorial stylo last week;
also the fako races aud prize-fight- s.

A BIG OFFER IRggRK
plate, the tsro

billfUiat vescnil, we wiIig;Tejou V)c-- ccrt-,an- d pead
adTince with ampin and bill. This will trouble jon
one minute, anil then if tou want to work on lalar? at
orSloopertr.ortt.ltiujki.oir Wonay In advance
GIANT OXIE CO., 83 Willow SL.Auguita, Md.
HeutfonTLi National Trltmafc

WANTED
SOLDIERS'

Mention The National Tribune.

8

of nllsotiflirf
who iiotneteu(icft I

ijri'cr jf JM b-f-

June 1374, moi!
flnal W.K,

HOMESTEADS. J103E3, r.U. BOX 17W
I;aTr, Colorado.

I IIT im syT Stfk?--5 3 M M or tJunP. anl " W1S Insert TottPjaJjBH 5 nnnie f oar .ecn;' Directory. XOS
aV 2P X w,iI tret tbonaii of Papers. Cart4

. ilntfaaloe. VoTeIt!e.eJc.,froRitni!
JIner? anil irmnnfaotTsrpr wtio waoiarsnM. DQKrT
MISSTHiSI VfE8TEn.NJUAII.CO.,Sulart,aa.

Mention The National Trrtraso.

?0EE ! ROLLER GHOSH;
HATH! QfinTniiPC Ify want one. cot thiaaotleollUjU UUU IlillUO ootandssad to us at ones.
eATFS oRa-- r v. 72 "EA G7HSit. soston. wu
VcnUon The National Tnltt

$45J WEEK
Xo
soil
to 11t fTji

comnatitifln and
n.ratll ntilps 11T--

SALARY in t'trli rJjjhi inrtof men. AdUrsac
MERCHANT'S SAVINGS Flaher ClooL--, Qa'U, O.

Mention The National Tribi

rotnll

CO.,

PWS flyflfiPRSi WAHHD Brerrwhw JoixfeisMWOoroorl ai.ccn. AdTtrtidj'triWH
W4fl!? ftftfUODc:r;tl'lrjer.D'07liJ tjjl'. roodl.

to 125 FEB mniH. Kxr-ens- aJraatH. Suu Mpn- -
inee. ages uprated, siio onr 101 hens VVJrtrxTellap St.Oki Co X'ts H4GerjSt,C!nelraULO
alentloc Ths Katiccal TrfSasa

afiEHTS WANTED OH SAURY
ojimluio.t. handle tna 2ew Patent CbouIoU

Ink Enwinj: I'en-t- l. Asant ni.Vin2 $M pf vLMonroe Eraser MVr Co.. La Crosse. VfU. XlSOl
Mention Natio Tribune".

SEWING

M&GHINES

Oar Lilt

te

nn
to

9

8
N

or to

il
frfr'UMiVttiS O E-- !? LW

those any tsinafrctaref am
inj Jfiehinfi. will eut IM Brftta

ne7t act 7R3&
HACMI.IZCOaPlJt.aUaf

Uention Tha National Tffiftua.

rfI Ift 4ffSS3Jf VAMTEO. VtOT&XSaiflliarl s""t;-?3for&Kq?ri- J

9&C3& y?Ila W 82foria!8ct.an'lafPTfa
B0 oliitr iluiti if 11 rrnolrtd. 3jad jump for pMttmUrfc

IV-1- 2. Skinner. Xti WahInjVsn eixnt, Swa. &ua.
Mention Tha National TrfBaa

TEAS, COFFEES, SPIGES, ETO,
Salesmen wanted everywhere. Tine bl My.tteady work GEO. a. J.. JAXES CO.,

236 and 23 19 St Chicago, 13.

i

wlthnnr

AMERICA

roods.

mention Tha National Trtfc

pays lor yonr name in OCR XAJT,Tt
MAJIJIOTH DHtECTORYDSETBAB.
Goes daily COO publishers, agent, ta. Will
guarantee Immense mail refund mooay.

ona .ruo. uo aox Ktssampsic, Vi
atentloa To National TrTbam

NOVELTIES AGENTS
Convertible Wire Baskets, Handy Button, Self

threadinsNeedle&many others. Catalog wnt rre
H. Cas.creen M'nTsr Ox, 1J4 Van 2nren St.,

Mention Thei'ationaltTribune.

EXHlBiTiGH magic lanterns-9- R
finest Icne and 65 VIw3W

IMffiraUNTEBBS WANTED JMM82
&.CCL809 FilbertSt.PftHa.Pa

The Tribune.

MUST HAVE 63BS& $5. & ftSSl
lor2c. stamp Unrivalled. Onl7Boo4cn
erer invented. Beats weights. Saloa unparalleled. SI
a day. Writt quick. Broliard & CO., i'Lila., Pa

Hcntlon KallonalTxlttoaa.

WALLPAPER! BY
mricea

oena cent postage 10. a mii lies ox sample.
THUS. J. iI 1210 SC.PfclIa.Psu

Mention Tha National

rULLBCAHOAMO
HAIR IN 21 DAYS
Pnr.D7tiZiirr9reMkn- -

jivuei. raa w)

Cut pro . VtiU X B '.
Uention National Trlsoaav

a t Silfel.ffe'

with K.

a

f,
pr ofonthonias.

n.

d

I N
of ;

W

i tti t t US"

filll
r

to
or

v 137,

3

The

7 era

The

The

Tlie

acre3

A
otiir

MAIL.
varlctyt

! at
YEIW, JIarket

Trftnm,

!ALL TOU a.Bo. T. hajA
? hn I.- - tti. Jfcr Kj3
Ts 6uS. Cairo P. nt Sm Zrfv9

BoiUt Sf(. Co., rdasiaa, ffifc

or One Agent la eooh. tarvra. t
distribute samplea and drtrtlarJl
BIQPJLT for honaat wjA Writv
at onoe to Co..PhiIx. 2a

Mention National TribsaaV

t&Uer&

iateas
fnrtotr

Eosaalco

wanted to canras3 business hottMa ibr
AfiPHTQ New Acconnt-Boo- S. $5 to fU xsufi

energetic parties. For sample ahaat and
address,

H. W. PATMPHlXOy, PubUs'r, 30 Bond St., XsrwVi3s.
Mention The National Tribune.

niie rst if at mi Wi 9vt via n& atmmCUT 111 IS UUI tSgikUrt'iud tkSI ml 7H &t
U tisalae tad f r. a SOLID GOLD Inhbed vttch tit jn 0 MQ itt
I Dolltrj. 11 it ruu. tto tna a 1 oar uauiri ui nyntt uuja I. .. .. t. . " ' 1 r t
T SOI. nwn l. wv aim uimiu .1...M.I m i.r .. "raw i.v .. tt

W. 3. SIMPSON, Cellego Place, W Mi

Mention Tha 2t atfon&I Tnosafc

YOUNG KEN & WOMEN gSSSoVSg
week, write us and wa will explain how. Easy asaplqy.
mentathome. Adilrem Hattoon & Co., Os treat), i. x.

Uention The National Tribune.

A. GOODRICH. :LtiAvyer. 15i4 Dearborn Sr--Chicago, III., 27 yeara' experience, secrecy, special ftcUS
ties in several Mates. Goodrich on Divorce, vita Lam
of all States, In jtresa. Price Jfl.
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